SOME LETTERS OF
What we expect of you now is to fulfill the promise there made: to take hold of the common experience and the common idiom and glorify it. Who am I, to be sure, that I should be offering sage advice? Yet I hope you ask the question without sarcasm, for after all I am one who has loved the Muses well, and hoped much from my friends, however I may seem to have forgotten both the one and the other.
W. V. M.
To Daniel Gregory Mason
HARVARD CLUB. 27 West 44th St.
Jan. 17, 1899. DEAR DAN:
I certainly sha'n't let you off, now that you have been rash enough to make advances. 'F yez don' wan' the pants, w'y in hell 'd you try 'em on fur, blokey? I answer your questions categorically.
I. You can see all of me all of the time after and including lunch, which I usually take about 1.30; from the mysteries of my bath, breakfast, and matutinal galumphing o'er twin-peaked Parnassus, I shall exclude you peremptorily, but after 1.30 I am yours till cock-crow.
106ble.
